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Summary: Just after they graduated, Nina and Eabian break up. 8 
months later, Nina returns from America. When she bumps into Eabian, 
she realises how much he has changed. He's not the Eabian we all know 
and love. He's now famous. Can they fix things? 


1 . Chapter 1 
Nina's P.O.V 

"I'm going to miss you all so much, promise you'll keep in touch?" I 
said as I hugged Amber. "Of course. You'll have to visit sometime!" 
She responded. 

I hugged everybody else and said a little goodbye. I turned to the 
final person. The person that changed my life. The person that I fell 
deeply in love with. As I looked him in the eyes, I couldn't help but 
tear up. "I'm going to miss you the most." I barely managed to get 
out. He gave a sad smile and pulled me close to him. "It won't be too 
long before we see each other. I promise." 

His words made me smile. "I love you, Eabian." I croaked out. "I love 
you too, my chosen one." He kissed me passionately and I walked out 
to my taxi. 

We had all just graduated. We had finished our time at Anubis house. 
If I'm completely honest, I was going to miss it. The school, the 
house, the adventures, mysteries and most of all everybody there. 

Even Victor. I was going back to America for 8 months then I would 
return once I hit 18. 

The tears were still falling as I reached the airport. I missed my 
friends and my boyfriend already and it'd only been 20 minutes. I 
paid the driver, grabbed my luggage and went into the airport. I 
texted everybody one last time before boarding the plane and flying 
home . 



~8 months later~ 

It'd been 8 months since we graduated. 8 months since I hadn't seen 
my friends. 6 months since my heart was broken. 6 months since I had 
heard from him. 

The plane arrives in the England and I get off. My phone buzzes, 
indicating I have a text. 

**From Patricia** 

_Let me know when you land, I want to see you! _ 

I smiled and texted back. 

**To Patricia** 

_I'm at the airport now!_ 

My phone started buzzing and I didn't even have to look at the caller 
id to know it was her. 

"Patricia?" I asked. 

"Nina, I'm coming to pick you up! I want to spend time with you!" I 
smiled at her words. 

"Sounds good! It's been so long. I need to find a hotel, can you 
help?" I asked a bit too eagerly. She laughed down the phone, 
slightly humoured. 

"I have a spare room, I'd love if you could stay with me?" I smiled 
even wider. 

"I owe you big time." 

I ended the call and waited at the airport for her. 

When I saw her red hair through the crowd of people, my heart started 
racing. When she spotted me, she pulled me into a hug. 

"I've missed you!" She squealed. 

"I've missed you too." I said, barely able to breathe. "You're 
crushing me." 

She giggled as she pulled away. "Oops, my bad." 

She helped carry my luggage to the car and we drove to a small coffee 
shop . 

I ordered us both our drinks and we sat down to talk. 

"So, any news?" I asked. 

"Well, incase you didn't know Mara's a trainee doctor." She replied. 
I'm sure we all knew that was coming. 


"And what about everybody else?" 



"Well, Amber is a fashion designer. Alfie is actually becoming a 
lawyer." I nearly spit out my drink when she announced that. She 
laughed . 

"I know, tell me about it. Jerome is just Jerome. Nobody really knows 
with him. Mick's still in Australia. Eddie is living with me. We're 
still a couple. We both own a night club. Club of Anubis. I know, 
pretty lame. Fabian is actually famous now. He's not majorly popular, 
he's more of an upcoming artist. He's releasing his own songs too. 
Nobody really hears from him anymore though. He's not the same Fabian 
we all know and love." Her eyes widen. 

"I am so sorry, I completely forgot. How' re you holding up?" She 
gives a sympathetic look and I stare down at my hands. 

"I'm fine." I lied. I wasn't fine. I was far from it. I missed him. I 
was still in love with him. Even the mention of his name was like a 
knife through the heart. 

"Nina, I didn't mean-" I cut her off before she could finish her 
sentence . 

"I know Patricia, it's okay. Honestly. I'm over him." She gave a 
small but sad smile. 

"Let's head back to mine? You must be exhausted." I nodded and we 
left . 

The drive to hers was long and silent. Not an awkward silence. It was 
more of a comfortable silence. Patricia pulled up in her drive and we 
grabbed my luggage and went in. She took me up to my room and we sat 
on the bed. 

"I'm gonna start dinner soon. I'll call you when it's ready. Eddie 
will probably be up here to annoy you any second now." As if on cue, 
the door opened and Eddie walked in. 

"Nina!" he pulled me into a hug. "How've you been since you got 
tragically dumped?" He said in a humoured tone. Patricia slapped his 
arm . 

"Owl What was that for?" He rubbed his arm. 

"You doof!" Patricia replied. She took his hand and they went 
downstairs . 

I sighed and flopped back, my head hitting the pillow. I closed my 
eyes and attempted to take a nap. It was useless, all I could think 
about was the moment that crushed me 6 months ago. 

_It was early in the morning. I had just woken up to the sound of my 
iPad announcing I was receiving a video call. I peered at the caller 
id. Fabian. I was worried. He had never called me at this time. I 
answered it, slightly nervous. When I saw his face, I knew something 
was wrong. _ 

_"Fabian, is everything okay?" I sleepily asked. _ 

_He could barely look at me. My heart started racing. _ 



_"F-Fabian?" I stuttered. Still no reply. _ 

_"Fabian, please. You're scaring me." _ 

_"Nina, I really don't know how to say this." _ 

_"Say what?" _ 

_My heart stopped when I heard the words I had always feared. _ 

_"We need to break up." _ 

_My stomach was in knots. My head was racing with many different 
thoughts, unable to comprehend what he had just said. _ 

_"I just don't see us working out. You're in America, Nina. I miss 
you, I really do but it's killing me. I want to focus on my career. 

My singing career. I can't do it while I'm in a relationship. There's 
too many strings, too many things that are holding me back. We can't 
be together. I'm sorry Nina." _ 

_"B-but I love you..." I croaked. _ 

_"I love you too, my chosen one. Don't make this harder than it has 
to be." He couldn't look me in the eyes. _ 

_The tears were threatening to fall, pricking my eyes as they do so. 

I was crushed. _ 

_"What about everything we've been through. The amount of times you 
saved my life? The amount of times I saved yours? Are you seriously 
going to let that all go?" I was hurt, I was angry, I was broken. 


_"It's all in the past Nina. We have to move on." _ 

_"Fabian, please. We can work this out. I'll wait for you if I have 
to. You can't do this." The tears started falling, sliding down my 
cheek. _ 

_"I'm sorry Nina Martin." And with that, he ended the call. _ 

_I curled myself into a ball and sobbed. I didn't stop sobbing. Not 
even when Gran came in and found me. She rubbed my back and told me 
everything was going to be okay. All I remember was closing my eyes, 
wishing it was all a dream. _ 

I snapped back to reality as Patricia called up that dinner was 
ready. I wiped my tears that had fallen and went down. After I ate, I 
went up to bed and fell into a deep sleep. 


2 . Chapter 2 
Nina's P.O.V 

I woke to Patricia shaking me. 
"Morning." I mumbled. She chuckled. 



"Don't you mean afternoon?" She said smiling. With that, I shot up. 
There's no way I could've slept that long? 

"What's the time?" I asked. She checked her phone and looked back at 
me. Once she announced it had just passed 12 o'clock, I 
groaned . 

"What would you like to do today?" Patricia asked. 

"I'm not sure, whatever you want?" I was indecisive. I always had 
been . 

"I say, we go to into town. We can get food, catch up a little more. 
We can also do some shopping!" 

"You're starting to sound like Amber!" Patricia didn't seem amused at 
that comment but she laughed anyway. 

"Let's get ready and we can leave. Eddie has to go out to set the 
club up for tonight anyway." Patricia left my room, letting me get 
ready . 

Once I was ready, I went downstairs and waited for Patricia. After 20 
minutes, she finally made her entrance. 

"Finally! I was starting to think you'd stumbled into Narnia." I said 
with a smile on my face. 

"Oh ha ha. Let's go, you can drive!" 

My smile dropped. "I-I can't drive yet..." 

Patricia gave me a look that read 'are you freaking kidding me?' 

I sigh and we go to the car. I get into the passengers side and we 
start our journey into town. Finding a parking space was horrible. 
Patricia's road rage was the highlight of it. Every 10 seconds I 
heard her mutter curse words to herself. It was actually very 
entertaining . 

When we finally found a space, we went straight to get food. There 
was a nice little restaurant Fabian once took me to. Of course, 
Patricia had to choose that one. 

We walked in, got a table and I stared at the 
menu . 

-Flashback- 

_Fabian stared at me as I looked down at the menu. "It all looks so 
good." I said out loud. "You look so good." I smiled as he 
complimented me. I finally decided to order the spaghetti and he 
decided on a steak. _ 

_"I really like you, Nina." _ 

_My heart began racing. "You do?" _ 

_"Of course. There's so many things I like about you. You're 
beautiful, you're kind and I don't think I've ever met anybody who 



would risk their life for others. You're special." _ 

_I started to blush, he called me beautiful. _ 

_"Nina, I know we kissed at prom. It was amazing, I've never felt 
that way before. I was wondering if you'd like to become my 
girlfriend?" _ 

_I smiled even wider. "I'd love to." _ 

_His smile was the sweetest thing ever. He leaned over and kissed me. 
We broke apart when the food came. I was so giddy. Like a kid on a 
sugar high or a kid waking up on Christmas morning. _ 

_I was so caught up in the moment, I didn't even realise I had been 
twirling my fork into the spaghetti for five minutes. That night was 
the best night of my life. _ 

Patricia snapped her fingers in front of my face. "Earth to 
Nina ! " 

"Hmm?" I mumbled. 

"I asked if you were ready to order. Are you okay? You seem distant." 
Patricia looked at me, slightly concerned. 

"Y-Yeah, I'm fine." I sighed and looked back at the menu. "I'll have 
the spaghetti." 

"Are you sure you're okay, Nina?" 

"I'm fine. Sorry, I was just thinking." I just wanted to forget about 
him. 

"About Fabian?" Hearing his name made me wince. 

"Yeah. . . " 

"Look Nina, you'll get over him. I know you will. He was out of order 
for breaking up with you like that but it's time you moved on. It's 
been six months. You're torturing yourself." 

I sighed. I guess she was right. Maybe I did need to move on. It's 
easier said than done. He was my first and only love. My first friend 
at Anubis house and he was always there no matter what. 

After we finished eating, we decided to search the town. We walked 
into a clothing store and started scanning the items, deciding what 
to buy. The song that was playing ended and changed to a song that I 
had never heard. The voice sounded so familiar. It couldn't be. Could 
it? 


When the song ended, the radio presenter started speaking. 

"That was Fabian Rutter with his new hit single. Breakeven." I froze 
dead in my tracks. My head started to spin. "I need some air, watch 
my stuff." Patricia nodded and I walked out. My head span even more 
as I walked away from the store. I wasn't even watching where I was 
going, I just needed to get away from everything Fabian related. 



I ran into something hard, knocking me to the floor. 


"I am so sorry." The person apologised. 

I look up to see nobody other than Fabian. His face drops when he 
sees me. 

"What the hell are you doing here?" His harsh tone made me 
flinch . 

"I-Ia€l" I couldn't get my words out. 

"Stay the hell away from me, Nina." He walks away from me, leaving me 
sitting on the floor still. 

I don't get why he acted like that. I had done nothing to him. He 
broke up with me . 

I started tearing up as I dusted myself off. I walked back into the 
store and Patricia ran to me. 

"Are you okay? What happened?" 

"F-Fabian . . . " I cried out. Patricia rubbed my back. 

"It was just a song. Let's get you home." 

We walked back to the car. The whole journey back to the house was 
silent. Neither of us said a word. I traipsed into the house, 
slumping down onto the sofa. 

"Nina, you can't let him affect you like this. I want to help you 
feel better." Patricia sat next to me. 

"How?" I said softly. 

"Tomorrow night. The club is having a couple people perform. I'm 
going to invite Amber, Mara, Jerome and Alfie. They can stay here the 
night. It'll be just like old times. Anubis style." She smiled at her 
plan . 

"I guess it wouldn't hurt." 

I was looking forward to seeing everybody, especially Amber. It just 
wouldn't be the same without Fabian. 

Patricia started cooking dinner. I didn't feel hungry so I went 
straight to bed. 

I awoke the next morning to Eddie jumping on the bed. 

"Eddie, what the hell are you doing?" I asked groggily. 

"Waking you up." He smiled. 

I reached for the pillow under my head and threw it at him, leading 
him to fall from the bed. I laughed to myself and sat up. 

"Patricia said you have to get up and help us set up the 
club. " 



"Fine, I'm up!" I groaned. 


I got out of bed, got ready and went downstairs to see pancakes and 
bacon set out on a plate for me. I began eating as Patricia sat next 
to me . 

"How're you feeling now?" She asked me. 

I didn't know how to answer. Instead, I gave her a small smile. She 
sighed and so did I. 

After I finished eating, it was time to go. We hopped in the car and 
drove to the club. It was beautiful. The eye of Horus was the first 
thing that caught my eye. I smiled, thinking about Anubis 
House . 

"The performers will be here shortly. Apparently, one is running 
late." Patricia said in a slightly annoyed tone. 

We set everything up, stocked up the alcohol and prepared the stage. 
Patricia, Eddie and I looked at each other, smiles plastered onto our 
faces . 

I got changed into the uniform Patricia had given me. They were short 
staffed, I was there to offer my help. 

I walked out to show Patricia. Her mouth fell open. "Holy crap, you 
look stunning!" 

I heard footsteps and turned to see Mara, Amber, Jerome and 
Alf ie . 

"Nina!" Amber yelled and ran to me, pulling me into a bone crushing 
hug. I hugged back. 

"I've missed you so much Amber!" 

After catching up, it was finally time to open up the doors. I got 
behind the bar and watched as people came flooding in. I started 
making the drinks they requested. I had my back turned to the bar 
when I heard somebody bang on the bar. 

"01, you. Triple vodka. Now!" 

I froze. I hadn't been taught how to handle people like that. I 
didn't know what to do. 

"Are you deaf? I asked for a drink! Do you not know who I am?" 

I turn around, my anger getting the better of me. 

" I don't know who you think you are but-" I stopped as Fabian's gaze 
met mine. 

Patricia came out and saw him. 

"You need to be behind the stage, you're about to perform." She said 
to him. 



He scoffed and walked away. 


As he arrived on stage, people cheered. 

"Hi, I'm Fabian Rutter. I'm going to perform my new single, it's 
called Money on My Mind." 

As he started singing, I shivered. I grabbed a drink and gulped it 
down. I was going to need a lot after seeing him. 

After a couple more and plenty of shots, my head stared buzzing. My 
vision soon became blurry causing me to be unbalanced. 

Everything after that was a blur. 


3 . Chapter 3 
Patricia's P.O.V 

I see Nina climbing up onto one of the tables, cheering Fabian on. I 
run over to her. 

"Nina, what the hell are you doing? Get down!" 

She looks down at me. "I'm having fun, you told me to!" She looked 
back at the stage and shouted "Fabian, you dick!" I sighed and tried 
to find Eddie to help me out. Once I found him, I turned back to Nina 
only to discover she wasn't there. She was on stage. She pushed 
Fabian out of the way and took the microphone. 

"Ladies and Gentleman, I would just like to announce that this guy 
right here is a heartless jerk. Not only did he break up with me, he 
turned into a complete twat . He's now arrogant! I loved him, I'm 
still in love with him. Not that he cares. He broke me. Fabian 
Rutter, I hope you're happy." She slurs. 

Eddie ran onto the stage and picked Nina up, throwing her over his 
shoulder and carrying her off stage. Fabian took the microphone back 
and finished the song. Once Nina was back on the floor, she ran to 
the bathroom and I followed. She began throwing up into the toilet 
and I rubbed her back. She then started sobbing. 

"Nina, would you please tell me why you did that?" 

"I don't know what came over me. He makes me so upset. I shouldn't 
have drank so much." 

I laughed. "It's a bit late for that." 

She sighed. "I'm such a bitch." 

"You're not a bitch. You're heartbroken." 

She hugged me and I hugged back. 

"Now, clean yourself up. Meet me in the staff room." 

I left her in the bathroom and walked over to the bar, bumping into 
Fabian . 



"Nina completely messed up my performance." He sounded angry. 


"You messed her up! You broke her heart for no reason whatsoever. No 
explanation, nothing. If it was me, I would mess up more than your 
performance. If you talk to her like she's a piece of crap or even 
look at her in a negative way, I will not hesitate to deal with you 
myself. You need to apologise to her." I pause for a moment. "Why did 
you even break up with her?" 

"What's it to you Williamson?" 

"Fabian, sort yourself out. Cut the act. I mean it. You're hurting 
everybody around you. 8 months ago, we all left Anubis House and you 
were Fabian Rutter. Not this. I don't even know who you are anymore. 
You're not the Fabian we knew and loved." 

"Too bad. " 

With that, my fist flew at his face. He stumbled back and I turned 
around, walking to the staff room. 

Five minutes later, Nina walked in still drunk. "Nina, we need to get 
you back." I gave Amber my address and let her take Nina back to mine 
in a taxi. An hour later, we started closing the club. Eddie came up 
to me with an arm over Fabian's shoulder. 

"Guess what babe! Fabian's staying in Liverpool for a week and he 
needs a place to crash. I told him he could stay with us. Isn't that 
great? It'll be just like old times." 

I glare at Fabian. "Any attitude and I'll sling you out faster than 
you can imagine. Got it?" 

He nods and I sigh. This wasn't going to end well. Nina was going to 
kill me. 

Nina's P.O.V 

The next morning when I woke, I couldn't remember anything from the 
night before. I felt like death. My head was pounding and my throat 
was dry. I groaned and got out of bed. I walked down the stairs 
silently and into the kitchen. After pouring myself some coffee, I 
sat at the table and put my head against it. I hear somebody 
shuffling around me and I groan. 

"Patricia, can you move more silently? My head is killing me." I 
snapped . 

"What are you doing here?" Great. This is all I needed. 

I look up and see Fabian. "I could ask you the same question." Nice 
one Nina, real mature. 

"What were you playing at last night? I don't think you've ever done 
something so stupid." 

I didn't know what to do or say. What did I do last night? 

"I don't know what you're talking about." I muttered in a calm 



tone . 


"Don't act dumb Martin. You may have been pissed out of your face but 
you knew full well what you were doing. You stooped to a whole new 
level of low, trying to ruin my career." 

I scoffed, "You're one to talk about being low. I never expected you 
to be like this Fabian. I thought you were different." 

"Well get used to it. So what, I've changed. I'm happier this way. 

I'm finally something. Not some nerdy freak that chases after ghosts 
and treasure." 

Well that hurt. A lot. I looked him in the eyes before throwing my 
coffee at him and going back up to my room. I regret doing 
that . 

When I reach my room. Amber was sitting on my bed. 

"Amber, what did I do last night?" 

After Amber filled me in, I was close to tears. "I've screwed up big 
time. What am I supposed to do now?" 

"Well, you could always start with apologising." Amber 
suggested . 

"It's not that easy." It really wasn't. Especially not after the 
whole kitchen incident. Amber laughed as I told her. 

I decided I should take a shower. I felt disgusting from being 
hungover. I reached the bathroom and walked in. The water was running 
but nobody was in there. I walked back out to grab my robe. A few 
minutes later, I went back in. I got undressed and turned around to 
get in. I screamed at what I saw. 

Fabian was in the shower, completely naked. Obviously. Fabian also 
started screaming. 

We must've alerted the others as they came running in, leading it to 
be even more embarrassing. I grabbed my robe, covering myself up and 
Fabian did the same. 

"Oh my god, this is even better than tv!" Jerome laughed. With that, 
everybody had a little giggle. 

We both just stood there awkwardly. I was the first to walk out. I 
went into my room and threw myself onto the bed. Could this get any 
worse ? 

The day went by quite quickly. I stayed in my room for most of it. I 
was too embarrassed to face anybody. It got to dinner time and I 
dragged myself to the others. Patricia cooked for us all. It was 
oddly silent, except for the sly remarks about earlier incidents. 
Everybody was so humoured by it. I, on the other hand was not. I 
threw away the rest of my food and went back to my room. 

I heard footsteps behind me and as I spun around, I lost my balance. 
Fabian grabbed my wrist and steadied me out. 



"Don't touch me." I yelled. 

"I caught you, be a little more grateful." 

I glared at him. "Grateful? You left me heartbroken so you could 
become this. Why would I be grateful?" 

"I came up here to see if you were okay. Can you cut the 
attitude? " 

"Me? You need to cut the attitude!" 

I couldn't believe he was acting like this. This was all his 
fault . 

"Don't be like that Nina." 

I push him away from me and slam the door in his face. 

A few hours later, we decided to play 'never have I ever' . We had the 
alcohol at the ready and we sat in a circle. 

"Never have I ever had sex." Mara smiled. 

Everybody looked at each other before Patricia, Eddie, Eabian and I 
took a shot. 

Next it was Amber's turn. "Never have I ever been or thought I was 
pregnant . " 

I looked down and took a shot. Everybody was staring at me, even 
Eabian . 

"Which one was it?" He said, expecting an immediate answer. I cleared 
my throat, it was my turn. 

"Never have I ever kissed somebody I didn't like." 

Eabian glared as he took a shot, along with Amber, Alfie and 
Jerome . 

"Never have I ever seen a ghost." Jerome said proudly. 

We all chuckle and take a shot. If only he knew. The whole time we 
were sat there, Eabian kept his eyes fixed on me. 

"Never have I ever broke the law." Patricia stated. 

Eabian and I both took a shot. Everybody seemed surprised by 
this . 

"Never have I ever broke a bone." Alfie said quite simply. 

A few of us took a shot. Everything started to become a blur. 

"Never have I ever broke somebody's heart." Eddie said. Patricia hit 
his arm playfully. 


Eabian took a shot. 



"Never have I ever got so drunk, I tried to ruin somebody's 
performance." Fabian muttered as he glared. 


I took one last shot before standing up and walking out. Fabian 
followed . 

"What was the answer to the question?" 

"I don't know what you're talking about." I avoided. 

"Were you pregnant?" 

"What's it to you?" I smiled. 

"Nina, I mean it." He was getting more stern. 

"No. I wasn't. I thought I was." 

"Why didn't you tell me?" He asked. 

"Because you didn't care. It was 2 months after graduating, you had 
just broken up with me. It was a good job I wasn't." I laugh to 
myself and walk away. I stumbled up to my room and flopped onto my 
bed, falling into a deep sleep. 


End 
f lie . 



